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FREMONT JOURNAIL:
LW, mrﬁ_dllor and Publisher,

The annt..fa p;t.uﬁ:lmji_e‘v:y Saturday motn-
lag=Office In Duckland's Rrick Bullding—third
story; Fromont, Sandusky county,Dhlo.

T TERMS,
#1 50

Bingle ryear, in advance,
Paid within (e yours 2 00

Town subsoribernwill bachinrged 81 75. The dir-
faroneein thotermebniweenthe price on papers
delivered lntown andthose sent by mall, Inocoh-
wloned by theexpenns alearrying,
How ¥0 Stor aParen.~Firmmtacethatyouhave

dforit wptothe time you wishittostop: notify
rh“o Poat Masterof yaurdeuire, andask himto no-

Aify the publisher,underhis frank,(anhois author-

el 1o do) of your wish to disvontinue,

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
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enchadditionn linsertionesecess 25

Thres monthse,eeereesersanee 200

Do Bix-menthe, i ilisiasviis seee 3580
Do Ohe YOar cocsssssarssnvsasns 500
Cwo squures Bix monthre. .. eees sasviinns, 800
D1e YORTeoosarsscrnsarnsanss 1000
Halfeolnmn One Yonr, . iozereceseasssss 1800
O ooTomn One YaRE. . veeseans vinssaas 3000
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Business Directorn,

FREMONT JOURNAL
JOB PRINTING OFPFICOE:

Waata now prapared to axeenlo Lo ordsr,in a
wentand axpoditions manuer, and nponthe fairest
orme; almont all deseriptions of

JOB PRINTING;

SUCH AS

Biee Heans,
Bites or Liamea,
CrnTIFioATES,
Dravrs,

Mrse,

Banx Cuncxs,

Busieras Canns,
SARCUL A 1S,
Havpnirys,
Caranonors,
Buow Bwas,
Tustions® D anie,
Lawyrns' BLaxgs, Law Carrs,
Maxivrars, Bare Tronevs, Bre. w10
Wa wonld say Lo those of ourfriends who arein
want of suoh woMk, you woed nol go abroad to pet
it done, whenitoan be done juet as well al home.

—

1. 0. 0. F.
© Cnoeuaw Lonox, No. 77, meetv al the Odd Fel -
Yows' Iall, in Buckland's Brick Bailding, every
Satordny evening.

PEASE & ROBERTS,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Ceppoer, Tin, and Sheot=iron YWare,
ARD DEALYRS IN
Stoves, Weol, Hides, Sheep-pelis, Rags,
01d Capper, Uid Steves, &e., &e.:
ALEO, ALL BORTE OT GRNUINE YARKEE NOTIONS

Poasoe’s Brick Block, No. 1.
FREMONT, O1T10.

az

W, P, FIREFROUK. 3. ¥, PIUCE,
FINEFROCK & PRICE.
BIIORENS BT VWW,

FREMONT, OMIO.
Orsce—In Shurp & hhf_uu_ot-'s ll'!n_cll.
STEPHEN BUCKLAND & CO.,

DEALERS IN
Drugs, Medicines, Paints, Dye-Stnfls,
Books, Sintionany, &c.:
FREMONT, OHIO.
G. W. & C. 8. GLICK,
Attorseys and Connscliors nt Law,
And Solicitors in Chinneery,

FREMONT, OO,

Will atlend to all business entrusted to their
gare in Bundusky and adjoining eavnlirs.
Alss peneral land, collecting aud iosurance
| ngonuis.

UT Orrice—Upatairs, opposile the Dank.
GRORGE W. GLIOK, CHIAS. 8. GLICK.

BUCKLAND & EVERETT,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,
And Solicitors in Cliancery,

‘NI TLL attend to Prafessional business and Land
Agency 1n Sandusky aud adjolning counties,

. P, Bocknaxn.]
Jannary let, 1852,

Oyiwier AU Story Dacklund's Bloek, Fremont, ‘

[Mlowen Evenerr.

CHESTER FDGERTON:
Attorney nnd Connselfor at Law,
And Saticitorin Changery, will earafully sttend
wo all professionn] business left in hicoharge. He
willalsoattendto the collection of claims &e.,in
bia and adjoining countion.
Qflice—Second story Duckland's Block.

FREMOMT, O1110, 1

T FREMONT NOUSE;
AND GENERAL
10

= - 7 T T ey
STAEE OFIFICIE:
FREMONT, SANDUSKY COUNTY, O,
Wi, KESSLER, Proprietor,
— . [}
R. KESSLIER, nnoounces tothe Traveling
Publicthst he liaw returned to thenbove well
known standand is now prepared 1o accammodats
n the best minper, all who may laver him with
their patrobage.
Nooffarts willhe apared to promoletMecomlori
urnd convenienco of Cuesls. :
5" Good Stantiscandeareful OsrLensin at-
tendunce.
Fromont, Novembor 24, 1849—36

GREENE & MUGG,
Attorpeysat Law & Sollcitors in Chancery,
Will givetheir nndivided sttention to profession-
al business intensted to their care in Sandusky and
sdjourning counties, .
O lige~—In the second slory of Backland e Bieck.

FREMONT, OHI0.

Williamy RBays
Attorney aud Counseller at Law,

ALBO ¥1NE, LIFE & REALTH IFSUNANCE AGEHT.
Clyde, Sandusky County, Ohio,
JNO. HEATON. 1. A. WAWD.
HMEATON & WARD,
Attornens at Law:

FREMONT, OHIO,

Will prompily sttend to all profeasionsd basiness
sentrusted to their oare.
Oerice—In Sharp's New Drick Dlock,

CRRRTISTRY,

Y. D Parker Snrgeon Dontist,
RESI'ECTFULI.\" tonders professionalservices
ta'thee citizens of Framont and vicinity, all ope-

ratipne relating to  tho preservation and beauty of

‘the nntural toeth, or the insertion of artifiginl teeth,
on pivet, gele or silver plate, donein Lhe neatest
menier. {le isin possession of the latest improve~
menis tow in vee, conssquently hs flatters himnsell
that he is prepared (o render entire satisfaction to
those who may desire hisaid in any branch ofthe
profession.

Lethaan Etheradministered,audiesthextracted
without lplin.!‘l'duired.

Olficein Culdwell’s Brick Bailding, overDr.
Hlce's office,

Fremont Jun. 94, 1851,

PORTAGE COUNTY

Mutual Fire Insurance Company.
B.P. BUCKLAND, Agent:
FREMONT, OHIO,

DR* R, 8. RICE.
Coatinuesthe practice of Medicinein Fremont
and adjacent country.

Ogrio, as’ ormerly, on Frontstreet, oppo-
site Deal's new building.
Fremont, Nov. 23, 1850,—37
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PREMON

VOLUME L.

FREMONT,
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No Sacrifice of Principles.

— e ———ee

SANDUSKY COUNTY,

AUGUST 6, 1853.

NUMBER 28,

j‘j"l'ur.n-it‘nm mnny_ who will read the

thie “tear or sympathy" to flow. It is from

the gifted pen of Matris, and is full of “mu-

tic and aclancholy” We hope some of

our young readers may profit by reading
THE DESERTED,

Why didst thou lenvs mo tins? Had memory
Naehain to bind then to wme, lone and wrecked
In spicitas L am! Was thera no spell

O1 power in my desp yaarning lare Lostic
The sleeping funtnin of thy roul, and keop
My imnge trembling there ! Iz thers no eharin
In stiong and high devolben such ns mine

To win thie tomy side apce mare? Must 1
Ba east forever off for brighter forma

And gayersmiles? Alns! 1 love thee still,
FLove will not, eannot perish in my heart—
"I'will lingee there fovever., Fryen now

In our own dear, sweel sunset time, the hour
OF passions unforgatten teyst, I hush

| Thie vaging tumult of my sonl, ani still

Tle lierce strifo in my lonely breast where pride
I fiwviely struggling for control. Each hue
OF purple, zold and erimeon that Nits a'er
The weatern sky recalls some by gone joy,
Thut wa have shared togother, and iy soul

s lova's and memory's.

As here T sit
In laneliners, the thaught comes o'z my beark
tlow side Ly siile in monnlizht eves, while 1oft
T'he rose winged hours were fitting by, we stoo
Bonide thut clenr and geatly imuemuring fount
('erhung with wild nod bloowing vines, and felt
Tha spivit of a haoly lave below
Our henrls' own buidding  blossoms,
deank
The wilil o'ermsistering tide of eloqnence
Thatdlewsd teom thy o'erwrongbt aad burning
anul,
There thou didst twine a wreath of swoetest flaw.
ers,
To shine amid my dork beawn loeks, and now
Beside me lies & brd, n little bud
Tnou gav'st me in that glad, bright rummer Liine,
Telling me "twas the swblew of a lape,
That swan would burst to gloriens life within
Qur apirit's garden,  ‘T'he poor fragile bod
Is uow nll pale and withered, and the hops
Is faded in iy lonely Lronst, and east
Favever lorth fcom thine,

And there ]

They lell ma too,
My Brow nnd cheek ars very pale—Alns !
There is wo more & spirit fire within |
Tolight it with the olden glow, Tife's dreams
And vigions all hive diesd within my soul,
And 1 am sadand long and desolate;
And yet ot timoswhen 1 behaold thes near,
A something like the dear olil feeling atirs
Within my breast and awnkons feam the tomb
OF withered memories, ona paln, pule rore ,
‘I's bloom a mament there, and enst avound,
[ta swoel and gently fragrance, but snon
It vonishes nwny, as if it were
A mockery, the spectes of & Rower,
I quell wiy strugeling sight, and wear n smile,
But, ati ! that emile, more eloquent than sighs,
I'ells of u broken hearl,

'Tis snid thou

Dust ever shine the gayest ‘mid {he gy,

T'hat loudest rings thy Iaugh in festive hails,

Thnt in the daoee, willilips all weesthed bnsmiles,

Thau whispered love's delicious 2itteries,

And if my name ixspoken, a light snecr

Is nll thy eomment, Yet, prouid man, [ knew

Benonth thy hollew wmask of rocklesmiss

T'hy conseious henrt atill bonts as feme Lo e

As in thy bappy eves long pasi.  Ah! once,

A nights st hour, when 1 went focth to weep
Beneath our faverile tree, wioie giaul nems

| Secmed stretched out to protect thy lovely girl,

I mneked a figure stenling thence awny,

— . —
Encounter with a Lioness, ]
To those who regard thie chase ssa sport

' * |
in the usunl acceptation of the term, the ad-

following gem and ncknowledge thatit is po- | ventares of Mr. Gordon Cumming, in his hun-
otry—for it penotrates the henrt, and enuses | tiog expedition in South Africa, will ocension
[ astontshment,
{ oxen, horses, attendants, his provisivn and

His proparation of wagons,

| ammunition, seem rathier intonded for n war-
like invasion than an expedition affording the
amusement to be anticipated from hanting.
Ilis encounters with the ferocious nnimals
which inhabit interior Afrien, remind us uf|
the teirible conflicts between armed knights

and dengons of which we read in romance,

Indeed, the war of Mr. Cumming againgl tho |
lions, elephants, buffulo, river horsve, giraffes, |
and juckals, postesses no one allribute of a|
similar expedition agninst the insignficant an-

imals of the Amerionn forest; unn the very |
ute of the terms of venerio are #o fur roversed

that the chinse cousists very frequently of the i
flight of the terrified hunter and the pursurt

of the enraged “game.”

Suddenly T observed anumbor of vultures i
scated an the pluic about s quarter of a mile
ahead of us, and close betitle them stood n[

huge lioness, consuming a blesbok whioh she
had kiled. She was aesisied in her repast |
by about a dozen jackals, which were fonsting
along with her in the most friendly and con-
fidentinl manner. Dirdeting my followers' |
altention to the spot, 1 remarked, ‘I see the
lion;’ to which (hey replied, “Whar? whar?
Yah! Almagtig! datis he;' and instatly rein-
ing in their steeds and wheeling about, they |
pressed their heels to their horses’ sides, and |
were preparing to betake themselves to fight |
I asked them what they were going to do. |
To which they ansyered, “We have not yet. |
I:Iuced caps on our rifles.,” This was troe; |
ut while that short eonversation was passing
the lioness had ohserved ws. Ralsing her
full, round face, she overhauled us for n few
seconds, and then get off at'a smart can tor |
towards arange of mountaing some miles to |
the northward; the whole troop of jackals|
also started off in another direction; there!
was, therefore, no time to think of caps.  The |
first move was to bring her to bay, and nol 4|
second was o be lost.  Spurring my good |
and lively steed, snd shouting to my men to fil |
low, I flow acrass the plain, being forlunate-
ly maunted on Colesberg, the flower of my
stud, I guined upon her ut every stride.  This
was lo.ma ajoyful moment, and I at once
made up my mind that she or [ must die.
The lioness having had a long start of me,
we went over a eansiderabln extent of ground
befora I came up with her. Bhe wasa large,
full-grown beast, and the bare and level aa-
ture of the plain added to her imposing appea-
rance. Finding that I gaioed wpon her, she
reduced hor pace from n canter o a trot, enr-
rying her Lail stuck out behind hor,and swe |-
eda litdedo ore side.  1sliouted loudly to Ler
to halt, as I wished to speak with her, upon
which she suddenly pulled up, and  ent
on ler hanches like a dog, with her back to-
ward me, not even deigning to look round.
She then appeared to say to hersell, “Dovs
this fellow know who he is after?” Having
thus sat for half a minute, s if mvolved in

And my poor heart boat quick, for oh ! Law
Despite thy elosely muflled cloak, "twas thou,
Then, then I knew that theu in secrery

Hadst sought that sant, fike me, ta myse and weep
Mer brichtest mematies, Thon nrt, ke me,

In heart a mousner, Iy thy selitude,

When mortal eyes beliold thes not, wilid tighs
Convnles thy bokom, and thy hot tenrs full :
Liko burning enin, Oh "twas thy band that deait
The Llow 10 both one hearts. 1 woll gopjd boar,
My own fierce sulfaring, bul thus to feel

That thau, innil thy munhesd’s glorious sgrengih
st benre deop nnd voiceless ngany,

Lies on miy spinily, with the deep eold weight

O denthy,

Aud #vee with a smnile npon thy lip,
Iut's keen artow quivering deep within
'Thy theobbing, Uleeding hentt, Go, thou may'st

e wed

Anotlier, but heside the aitar dark

My mournful form will stand, nnd when thoi
soe'st
The wreeatliof oranga Wowoms on her brow,
Oh it will seem n flery senpion coiled
Wildly axound thine own.
P dyiong now!
Life"s sands are flling fast, the silver cord
Is Tnosod wnd Liokes, and the zoliten howl
L sl tred at the fount. My sun kas set,
And dirsmul elowils hang o'sr me; butoflae
I see ihe glovious cealn of Parnaise,
And by the cooling fountains, and henenth
[ts holy shindes af paling my roul will wash
Away its earthily staiue, and learn to drenm
OF henvenly joys. Favewall despite thy cali
Desertivn, 1 will lenve my angel hame,
Fach genthe eve, at nar swn hourof tyest,
T's hald my virgils o'ec thy pilgrimage,
And with wy spirit pinloa | will foa
Thy wehieg brew, nad by a holy spall,
That Linuy learn in Henven, will charm a way
All evil thoughis and pascions feam thy bransi,
Aucd caln the raging tumult of my soul.
MATTIE.

——
Ginus,—Iolmes, in one of his pooms, says
in & parenthetical way—

“My grandpapa
Loved girls when he was young.”

No doubt of it; for Holmes is a senaible
man, and must have had a sensible grand fa-
ther. All sensible men love girds when they
are young, nnd when they are old too. _Y’u\’u
nppa; the*old"” to the men not the girls—
mind you.) Girlhood is an institution—a “‘pe-
culiar institution”—which as lovers of ihe
“union” we feel bound to cherish, and as 1o
the girls large and small, we bold that no geu-|
tleman's family “is complete without them.”
Of little girls an American poet says—

“With rosey checks, and merry dancing
And eyes of tender light, [eurls,] |

O very beautifa!l ave little girls,
And goodly to the sight.”

And ss to largo girls—*big bouncing girls"
~what a pity it is that (hey must scon be
“women”—slately, matronly, queenly woman,
who are only vot angels because they are not
~girla! —who, by the by, are not angels ei-
ther, but vastly more charming than any

ber to have scen in the pictures or elsewhere!
Indeed they are.—Bosion Post.

Inbﬂll‘. stnnd li:ukin;’ nt me fnr n fi_-w si-rnn(hg_

1 teeihee in my toctuved drenmg, l

thought, she sprang to lier feet, and fucing

moving her tail slowly from side to side, show-
ing her teeth, and growling fercely: She
next made & short run forward, making o
lond, grumbling noise, like thunder. This
she did w intimidate me; but, finding that 1|
did not flingh an inech, vor seem 1o heed ler |
Liostile demonstralions,she quictly streched out
her massive arms and lay down on (he grass.
My Hottentots now coming up, we all three
dismounted, and drawing our rifles from their |
| holsters, we looked to sce if the powder was
up in the nipples, and put on our enpd, |
| While this was doing the lioness sat up, and |
{ showed evident symploms of unenginess.—
She lovked first at us, and then belind her
as if to see if the coast was clear; aftor which
shic made a short run toward us, ultering her

| found himself unable 1o ndvance or retreat;

and she expired, At the moment I fired my
sccond shot, Btofolus, who bardly koew
whether he was alive or dead, allowed the
threa horses to eseape.  These galloped fran-
tically nvross the plain, on which he and
Kivinboy instantly stacted after them, lenv-
ing me standing alune and unarmed only a few
poces of the liuncss, which they, from their
anxiety to be outof the way, evidently con-
sidered quite enpable of doing further mis- |
chiel.

Such is ever thoease with these worthies,
and with nearly all the natives of South Afri-
en. Novelionce ean bo plased in them.
Thoy will to o certainty forsake their mastor
in the most dastardly manner in the hour of
peril, and lenv > Lim in the lureh. A stean-
ger, however, hearing these follows recounting
their own gullant adventures when sitting in
the evening along with their comrades round
n blazing fire, or under the influcce of their
adored “Cape smoke™ or nutive brandy, might
fancy them to be the bravest of the brave,
Having skinned the lioness and cut off her
head, we pluced her upon besuty and held
for enmp.  Before we had proceeded a huo-
dred yards from the earcass, upwards of sixty
valtures, whom the lioness hnad often fed,
were feasting on her remains.

i
A3

A correspondent writing from Texas gives
us 0 couple ol good  stories, for the perfect
truth of which he plodges his “saered honor.”

“In the interior of tie country,” writes bhe
corn-brends form the staple article of diet;
auything composed of wheat flour being about
a8 soarce ns ice-creams in Sahara. One of
the citizens of those parts, not long since paid
o visit toa relative in Galveston, who know-
ing the rarity of ‘whent fiixins' in his visitor's
loeation, presentod hiem with a genuine wheat
bisenit, to be given to each of his children on
liis return.—The journey was long and the
weather warm; so that before the good man
had reached big home, the biseuits had  be-
come dry and hard.—The wonderful presents
from ‘Aunt Jane, were in duo time distribu-
ted to the tow-hended youngsiers, and they
ran ofl’ with them in high glee. Soon one of
them mnde Lis appearance with a live coal
placed en the top of his biseuit, which he was
blowing most vigorously.

“That's the go, Juke,” ciied snother, ‘blow
away; 1'll be darned if the eritter don't poke
his head out'n his shell afore long I

The youngsters, who had neversoen n bis-
cuit before, thought that they were very
young terapine,

“And now,” contiues our corespadent, “for
asnike story—nll of which I saw and a part
of which 1 was:

“One night my wife and myself were awa-
kned by a noise from n shell which contained
oursmall store of crockery, followed by a crash
which showed that ngreat portion of our cups
and plates had been fung to the-floor.  Spring-
ing up to discover the cause of this *attack
upon China," I found a large snake in 8 some- |
what unpleasant ‘fix.” e bad erawled upon
the shelf; attraoted by a numbor of eggs that
were scatlored about.  Oune of these he Lad
swallowed, and, in order toget at the next,
he had put Lis head, and a portion of his bo-
dy through the handle of a' juz which hap-
pened to stond between him and the coveted
duliencies,  The handle was open cnough to
let the body, in its natural state, lip clevetly
through; Lut not sufficient to let it pnss whon
pulled out by theegg. In this position ke had
swallowoed a second egg.  His snakeship then

"

und floundering sbont to escape from this nov-
el stocks, had caused the accident which bad
aroused us. I, of course, at once, proceeded
o ¢xecule summary puaishment wpon the
interloper; but the egps which be Lad swal-
lowed were o dead logs.™

v -

A Swinsrvag Exconsion took placeat the

deep drawn murderous growls. Having se- | Bathing establishment of Dr. Rob, at Hartford,
eurcd the three horses to one another by their |on Wednesday, The Times there stutes that
reins, we led them on as if we intended to | about two thousand persons, male, and [emale,
pass hier, in the hope of obtaining a broadside. | were present and that the river for alony dis-

members of the angalic host tkat we remem- |

But this she carefully avoided (o expose, pro- |
senting enly hor full front. T had gives Sta-
folus my Moore rifle; with orders to shoot
her if she should &pring upon me, but on po
aceaunt to fire beforeme. Kleinboy was 1o
stand ready te hund me my Purdy rifle, i
case the two-groved Dixon should not prove
sufficient My mon ns yet had been steady,
but they werein a precious stew, their faces
kaving assumed o ghastly paleness, and 1 had
o puinful fecling that I could place no reli-
ance on them.

Now, then, for it; neck or nothing! Sbe
is within sixty yards of us, and she keeps ad-
vanciug, We turned the horses’ tails o ber,
I knelt on one side, and tuking & steady aim
at her breast, let fly., The ball cracked loud-
Iy on her tawny hide, and erippled her in the
shoulder, upon which she charged with an
appalling roar, and ia the twinkling of an cye]
stie was in the midst of us. At this moment
Btofelus’s rifle exploded in his band, and Klen-
boy, whom I had orderad to stand ready by
me, danced about like aduck in o gale of
wind. The lioness'sprang uvpon Colesberg,
and fearfully lacerdted his ribs and baunches
with ber hotrid teeth aod claws; the woist
wound was on his haunch, which exhibited a
sickning, yawning gash, more than twelve in-
ches long, almost laying bare the very bane.
I was very eool and steady, and did not fuel
in the least degree nervous, having fortunately
gront confidence in my own shooting; but 1
must confess, when the whole affuir was over
I fult that it was & very awful situation, and |
attended with extreme peril, o8 1 bad no
friend with me on whom I could rely.

When the lioness sprang on Colesberg, 1
stood out from the horses, ready with my seg-
ond barrel for the fimt chanco ghe should give
me of a clear shol.  This she quickly did; for,
scomingly satisfied with the revenge sha lind |
now taken, she quitted Colesberg, and, slewin
her =il > one side, trotted sulkily past within
a few paces of me, taking one slep to the left,

Born uv oume.—* T shall be at bome next
Bunday night.’ a young Indy remarked, as she
followed her beau to the door, who seemed to

S0 shall 1,' was the

WY ..

B

1 pitched my rifla to my shoulder, and io an-
other seeond the lioness was streched on {he
| plaiu a lifeless corpse.  In the struggles of
| death she half turned on her back,and streteh-
{ ed her neck and fore-arms convulsively, when
she fell back 1o lier former position ; her migh-

[ er jaw full, blood streamied from her mouth,

all, all!
be somewhat "l"ril'li in his attachment.' Ly Arms hung po‘feﬂc“ by her side, her Jow- | iv's bﬂmﬂg in my bl

tance was filled with boats; giving to the
whole soeno quite a Venitian sppearance:

Seventeen swimmors entered the lists—
nine Americans and ¢ight Germans. Owin
to the late hour at which the bands of music
arrived, the sport did not begin in time 1o in-
troduce the “floating supper tables,” as had
been anmounced. The swimmers started
from the Railroad Bridge, at the signal of the
discharge of a pistol, nng swam dowa to s point
apposite the Bathing Establishment —distance
nearly 8 mile. They came down the river in
fine style, displaying & strength and grace of
action in the water that would have honored
the most adrait of the nmphibious natives of
the Polynusion Islands,

The party started, we believe, with no in-
tention at a race, but the cheering and vrging
of the peoplein the boats drove them into a
trial of speed—and they dashed throngh the
waler at & fast rale. We do not leara t(he
precise lime made, but it must have been very
good. Mr. Ulrich Mol, & Girmnn came in
ahend. He was fullowed next in osder by a
Yunkee, whose nnme wo did not leam. Jo-
seph R Hawley, Esq, was third in the race
having started behind several and passed
many othera. The forth best swimmer ap-
peared to be Hermann Macrecklin one of our
German citizens.  The rest all came in in good
style having performed the long distanee in a
very short time, a prize will be preseated to
Mr. Moll,

e

B# Herois a most excellent burlesque
upon Lhe inflated style of composition now so
very popular, Where common sense says
“Ha drank a mug of ale,” a-la:Lieearo, bas it

“Te raised the fonming, sparkling beverago
to his parched and fevered lips; he gulped it
wildly. ITe paused, his blood shot eyes roll-
ed fonrfully in their sockets,—he gasped for
breath.  Again ho snnk mauth, nose, and chin
deep in the gigantic tankard; and with a
hoaree lnogh that shook the very rafters of
the crazy barn, and reverberated from beam
to beam, and was echoed back ngnin, he
wildly, madly shouted: T've deank it, yee, all,
yos, every drop! ba, ha, ba! yes, and

THE AILING WOMAN.
A mouruful Account of her Ailing
Family.

BY WILLTAM 0. EATON.

Some people are always ailing. At any
rate they think they are, and say so screw- |
ing up their mouths, and whining out their
grievances, real or imaginnry, a3 if they were

the gouls of Job and Jereminh—lamentation
and complaint, being the continual employ-
ment of Ltheir doleful tongues.

Mra. Butsy Beeswax was one of (his stamp,
[ called on Betsy one day. T cadl her famil-
iarly “Betsy,” beeause ghe confided 'n me
all het troubles, making me thoronghly famil-
iar with Lerself and all ber eomplaints

It was a cold, sloppy wicter's day. Mrs
Beeswax was sitting close to the grate, ina
Inrge, old fushisned ensy chair, almost as blg
a6 a chaise. She was bending forward wilh
ber shoulders lhunchied up, and her head
nearly ioto the fireplace.

YA, dear, isit you "' said she, as I entor. |

ed, her ancient face wearing the usual lach-
rymose expression of hopeless migery.

“Yes ma'am,” soid [, “and bhow do you do
lo-day "

“Ob, miserably! T am enjoyin

r health.
sufler,
vittles*

1 suggested that (he weather might be the
cause of her depression of spirita.

* No, no,”" she mouned, “it i'nl that, though
the weather is bud enough to be sure. Ma-
ria hins gone out without her rubbers, and
she'll be laid up next, I'm certain, aad tho
children they rush in, wet allover the house,

There is no telling how much
I ache all over and don't relish any

“whosping cough! whoopling cough! brown
ereatures! rheumatiz!”

“What is your principal complaint?*

0, everything. The Doctor gays he don't
know what be can do for me, and I know no-
body ean. I'm dreadful figity and nervous
all the time, and then the children they mahe
such a racket! Sometimes I think I'vo got
the bip comphint, anu then I feel as if my
lungs was out of order, then I have a twinge
in the side, and then o shooting pain in the
head, and then my eyes nche! And then
['m so sensitive to the cold! It would make
your hair stand on end, I know (o see the
goose flesh on me somctimes!”

1 expressed a deep sympathy for hee suf-
feringe and venturod the origiaal idea that if
she fult cold she bad better try to keep warm.

“Al! yes, dear; but the young folks will
keep leaving the doors open! and then fuel
is 80 high, and you don't know what a mon-
strous draft there is in our chimneys, The
heat all goes up the chimnsy; andthen 1've
got such extravagant help! They aro tbe
most extravagant help 1 ever see! You'd
think they were going to roast an ox rome-
times, to sez the fires they build in the kiteh-
ca’ll

“Dut won't they obey your directions?—
Why don't you turn them away and get oth-
ers 1"

“It's a dretful diffioulu thing to get good
help, dretful difficult.  The first one I turnod
awiny always burned the bread, without fuil;
the sccond was so lnzy thut she could hiedly
put one foot before the other, and the nest

and whenever the door shuts it scoms o :my|

|one g2t lier impudent cap for Marin's first

beau,"

“And got him?"

“And got him! The next one was so slut-
tish—excuse me for the expression—thnt I
couldn’t bear her in my sight; the nest one
hind sich poor health that I had <o keep doc -
{cring herall the time, aud when she ran
away with the spoons,”

S hat ingratitude.”

“Worsa than that dear, She sent another
girl worse than she was, She had a sweet
smooth face, and you'd thought butfer
wonldn't melt in hier moutli; but she cut the
awfullest capors with the boys, and when she
went away, I found that she had stolen Aunt
Billy's gilver watch—the largest I over saw
—n beaulifiul counterpane, covered all over
with roses, a loafl of sugar and sugar tongs,
a beautiful tortols shiell snuff box, three new

illar cases! O, ow!™

“Good heavenns! Mrs. Boeswax, what's
the matter with youl”

“Ob, dear, dear, deary me! A twinge
riﬁ‘hl through the liver, 1 believe my liver
till be the death of me after all.™

“I'm sorry, Mrs. Beewnx, that Providence
bas singled you out as the subjoct of su ma-
oy aillictions. But all's for the besy,”

“I don't want to be wicked, she replied
“but I don’t believe it is! Thera's Maria, she's
subject to ke new-ralogy, anold complaint
of her's, George, he's riciauy; Sam the last
I saw of him before he went tothe west, said
be kaew be should die of fever and ague;
Mary she says she can’t eat without its dis-
tressing bor; and Laura's almost sure she's
going to have the scrofula; and then the two
childrea are complaining of the chitblains ali
the time. As for me, I feed mostly upon

plain. 1 paver eay a word to any body, for
I hate people that’s complaining all the time.
Butif ever there was an  wfflicted family
this is one; and if thers wosan afflicted wo-
man she's me.”

“But can’t you ascertain what your disease
may be " Don't your physician gige you an
iden "

“No, no—he only gives me medicine.”

“What kind of medicino, "

'.P“]“|I -

“What kind of pills$*

“What kind dear? Why massy sakes 1
never asked him. I never studied medicine!
I don’t want to know the names, My neigh-
borsare pestering me all the ime with new
nimes, and I pever can remember them.
That's & sign that my memory is alittle funy.
ORLIFT ever should have to go to the hospi-
tal. Oh if 1 should ?

“Were any of yourfamily ever insane?"
I inquired.

“1 don't know, but I think it's as likeas

: "and he laughed a
gain,~ha, hn, La! he, Be, ho !

¥

| ovidently from the breaking of ecrockery be-

nnimated with a strong eompound tincture U[il low stnirs,

drr:adfull

medicine; the more I take, the more it don’li
seem to do me any good. Bt 7 don’t com- |

not. My poor, dead old Mr. Beeswax used to
hav some symptoms of it, and 1 lived so long
with hiro perbops I may have ketched it of
him. Why he used to be so crasy, somelimes
that he would aclually say that nothing was

o ———

the matter with me, and that I ouly compluin-
ed because | wanted to hear myself talk!
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night, o human lﬂnlo,.!
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con Ce
log was followed, Iy,
meeitn®-clothes. [t was,

weed who thus bulmnﬁy won

into the dencon’s kite
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orive more of “stufl for sale
this country, thsn |
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[The funny, ¢

el
in short, Joe Maye

bis. way
s >

“Wonder how mneh the old descon .
by orderin’ me not to darken bisdoor agai

soliliquized the you! m
ed hid 1 wwldl‘l":;l‘l ﬁl‘lq “nothin’

seen
‘6 kitolien

Once I took the broom-stick to him on  the | bout winders, Mudm]l'a,m s good
very account.  But O!—O1 what is it to be | doors if there ain't no nafls to tear your tr
niling, ailing, all the time, and to have no{sersonto. Wonder if Sally'll come m.;

eomlurt, and nothing to do you any good ? I'm

a poor fecble ereetur!™
Crash—crash—jingle—jingle-—erash,—

was the sound that followed these words—

“Them eareless hussies!” exclaimed Mrs
Decawas,in & rage, starting fiom her ensy
| choir with avigor nnd quickness quile extra-
tordinary for an “invalid.”

Like a tigress she “holted from the room
and the eclioes of her loud shrill voice in the
kitchen immediately afrer, and hie sereams of
the servant girls, admonished me to make n
| precipitate departare.

0%

Socrates In the Narsery

[ Punck announces that:]—* One afthe
Training Schools for Nurses 1s ready to re-
ecive Probationers. Testimonials are to be
| sent in, and the candidates are (o atlend on
| an appointed day to undengo an examination.
Mr. Puneh greatly approves of the institution;
and in order to [urther ite objeets, is happy
to print a eopy of the examination paper
which is to be furnished to applicants, Hed
recommends it not only to the attention of
thone wlio may intend to beecome PProbation-
ers; but to all whomay be entrusted with the
goardisnslip of kis young friends the rising
generation :—1. State your acquuintance with
Bogy, and your oppinion as to the desirability
of referring to him in eases of fractiousness,
~=2. In the enseof a ehild pertinaciously re-
fusing to go to sleep, give the examiner your,
idea of the proper treatment, and whether
an imitation gubrin or Godfrey's cordial is, in
gour judgment, the preferable soporilic.—3
At what period of a difference between your-
sell and your elinrge do you introduee the
name of the borrid black man in the eellar?
—4. In the evenl of a youthful party making
ingniries after its papa or mamma, do you ap-
prise it that the parent in question is gone to
Bobberly shooty to shave the monkeys, or
what other information do you supply ?—5.
What amount of gold hobby-horse, diamond
shoes, and bran-silver-new-nothing to-put
round-its-neck do you promise a child when
your ship comes home, and what date do you
assign to that feal in navigation 7—6, Sup-
posing there is reasonable ground for thinking
that an infant eries beenuse & pin is running
into it,do you adopt the prevalent belief that
the speediest relief is eansed by a good slap
upon the afficted region?—7. Isit iaur opin-
ion that any promise which will take a child
quietly out of the room, or to bed, may con-
seientiously be made, and (hat the only prom-
ise which should be fwithfully redeemed is one
of castigation ?—8. Do you recommend bribe
or threat as the best means of preventing a
a child from telling its mamma thit your cous-
in in the Life ‘Guards came Lo tea and stop-
"

ped to supper

Lave 1% New Yorg—We find the follow-
|ing in the-New York correspondence of l.he|

Doston Courder i—
| “Yesterday, while stnnding upon the steps
of my hotel, Isaw an immense erowd of peo-
ple approaching from the direction of John
streot, two gendlemen with bits in their mouths
and long iwine reins attached, with another
gentleman, wholind a long whip, officiating as
driver. The horse players looked qite intent,
and no driver of a chariot ever wore so edr-
nest a countenance as the ‘whip’ on this oeen-
sion. Every body asked every body what
 meant this ludicrous display ; but np one was
able Lo give o solution of the mystery. The
harnessed men were driven into the Astor
House bar, the dviver took the bitsont of their

over somihin' nuther, and wake the

The critter promised me. I'm afeard 1o
about hiere, ‘eause 1 might break my

Cold enough to freese o Polish bear bere
0, here comes Sally." i v AN
The beautiful maid dosrended)with a pleas.
ant smile, a tallow eundles and box of lucipher
matches,  After receiving & gre
ing, she made up & rousing fire inthe '
stove, nnd the happy couple sat down to
the sweet [ntorchange of vows and
But the eourse of true love ran o 8 _
in Barberry's kitehen, than it does elsewhare,
ind Joe, who was just making up Lis mind to
trent himeoll (o a kiss, was startled -l". the
voiee of the descon, Ler father, mm
his chamber door :—*Sallg! you
gelting up in the middle of the night for?"
“Tell him it's most morning," whispered
Jf;'. Y,
“| can't tell a fibi" seid Sally. ]
“1'1l make it n truth, then,” said Joe; and,
running to the huge, old-fashioned clock that
stond in the corner, he set it al five, = |
“Look at the elock, and tell me what time
it is" eried the old l‘:‘l;'mln. ored Sally:
“It’s five by the elock," answ, 2
and, coraborating her words, the old clock
strack five, =S
The lovers sat down and again ,
their conversation. Suddenly the staircase
began to creak. “Goody gracious! Iv's fa-
ther,"exclaimed Sally.
“The deacon! by thunder!” oried Joe.
“Hide me Sully!” |
“Oh, I knaw,” said he. *I'll e inlo
the clock-case.” And, withoat rord,
he concealed bimself in the case, and eclosed
the door. =ity
The deacon was dressed, and si him-
sell down by the cocking stove, p out
hie pipe, lighted it, and commenced lli?
deliberately and camly. “Five o'clock, eh
snid he.  “Well, T shall have time to smoke
tliree or four pipes, and then 1'll go and feed
the critters.” G
“Huduo't you better feed the critters fust,
sir,” suggested the doubtful Sally.
“No, smokin’ ¢lears my head, and wakes
me up:" replia:li the duo;n. who seemed not
a whit dis to burry his enjoymeat.
Burr-rl-’:srt—w!liu-r—,ding! ding! dingl
went the olock. y
“Tormented lightning!" eried the descon,
starting up, and d pmf his pipe on the stove,
“what'n creation's that 2" .
“It's only the clock striking fivel” ssid

Sully tremuously. :
A ding! ding! cm_g

Whiz! ding
cloek furiously,

“Powers J mercy!” eried the deacom.
“Siriken’ fivelit's nlru.ck l'!ll:dnd: 4
“Deacon Barberry 7 ori enc0!
bettor half, who had hastily robed herself, snd
now cume plunging down the staircase in the
wildest state of slarm, “what ¢ the matter
with the clock?" y uls
“Goadness enly knows,” replied the old man,
“It’s been in the fmil{ these hundred G.t
und never did I know it to corryounliat_ . "
Whizz! ding! ding! went the
clock apgain. " ;
#1001l bust itself!” cried the old M‘..M-,
ding a flood of tears, “and there wont be noth-
in' left of iL" : .
“It's bewitched!"” n? L‘;; d;mhihh-
tained a leaven of goo New n,hﬂ~
superstition in bis nature. “Any how,” ssid.
he after a pause, advancing resolutely to :
the elock, “1'l! see what's got inle it _
“Oh, don't" eried his daughter, seizing one
of lits cont tails, while his wife cl o the
othier. “Don't!” chorused beth women to-

ding!

mouths, gave them some liguor, replaced the
bits, whipped up, and made his exit, passing
up Broadway, The three men wero wel
dressed and most respectable Jooking; but
| their  conduct was exccelingly strange.
| Though followed by over a thousand people,
(und langhed a8 every step, they sustained a
| flem countenanes wnto the end of their jour-
| ney. I lieard, subsequontly, that the singu. |
lar performance was the result of a bet. What |
would the poople of Boston think of three of
their solid men in such a position 2

o
«C»

A Rip Van Winkle!

The Rotchester Domocrat gives a detailed
account of an extraordinary cnse of sumnol-
enco—that of Corelivs Broomer, who hus
slept for nearly five years with only occasi-
vual intervals ur wakefulness. The Cleves
and Herald condenses the statement as fol-
lows:

Me.B. isa full grown man of six fuol two,
and about thirty seven yuars of age, and full
into his first deep slecpin Juno, 1848, and
since that time has boon awaks at different
periods from o few bours to four months a1
atime, The fit comeson iustanily, his eyes
cloge, jaws are sel, muscles contract,znd his
whole form, is rigid, so that when standing
in this slecp—which bo has done for days
togathor—it is not casy w pull him down.

Aston was at one time applied to his back.
and stanother time cayenoe poper muistened
with sqitits ol turpentine was put into his
mouth, butall experimants of physiciangand
others to driva off ihis lethargy bave been
frnitless,  Ile retaing parfoct healiby pulse
80, and without variation, tukes but linle
food, wlhich 18 given 1o him by prying open
his jaws. When he awskes, it is suddenly
and with a voracious appetite, having no rec
ollegion of what has transpiied during his
nap.

<40»

l.-u".' ta:; Acurxance.—A good story fn told of
rento Dow, or o persmbulatiog prescher of
tipchool," 1o the J’:n. that r'hli:‘g‘:nu Ina l‘l:.b-
conch on hin way toan appéintmont he foll in com -
tny with seme wild young blades, who were led,
¥ his eccentrie appoarance and m anuot, 1o imag-
ino that he wan a propor subject for their ]':h:':!ll
ulllu‘yl-'. He u:u.hmm«lwn ign by affee.
tipg silliness, and making the moat
senselens remurks., Bp!n sreiving at lh': "'ﬂ
where be was Lo stop, \hey whe their

butt was, and  began to y g
extanaation of r-'nduw l:h::':' af

versation had wisled them.
that's my ieays alwags (ry to seommodats
woll 1o the company | am in, and whea El-'tﬁﬁa

ul
$ Oby'* waid hay |
0 iy |

ether. At
s “Let go my riiment,” shouted the old dea-
con. I ain't afeard of the powers of dark-
ness." &
But the women would not let go; o tha:
dencon slipped out of his coat, and while,
the sudden cessation of resistance, the
fienvily on the floor, he darted forw d
luid bis hand upon the clock-case. But no’
haman power could open it. Joe was hold-
ing it inside with a desth The ohl,
deacon began to be dreadfully frigh :
lle gave ooe more tug. . An un
as of a fiend in distréss, burst from the _
sud then the clock-case, pi headformoss
at the deacon, fell head on ths feor.
smashed its face, and 1 its fair propor-.
tions. The current of air shed the
lamp—the deacon the old lady, and § Yo
fled up stairs, and Jee w cating
himsell from the clock, his eseape in
the same way which ho enteced. % &
The nest day Appleton was slive
story of how Deacon Barberry's el
been bewitched, and though many
his version, some, and especially Joo
affected to disceedit the U'bolim |
that the deacon had been ‘tha

ment of tastiog frozen cider, and that the va-
garics of the cqock easo existed only ia l‘m

tempered imagioation. Ir“”‘"'

l,:wava:ﬁa interdict being taken off,
Joo was allowed to resuma his courting,” & X
won the consent of Lhe uﬂpﬁt : :
with Sally, by repairiag the old clock il it

weol ns well as ever.

>
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- Yot b
B Ao amusing accusation, ssys the
Wheeling Tiwes, was lldﬂll“lq.
of the bar in that place on Saturday. In ta-.

- Koy o e e, . il

sel on the Y
witnesses dg:;-lll
nol betray
lind buta short time
ickles, 1s that one
ession !—Clin. Bng.
A hapdsome oung
Iouuubnﬁ io
10 two impedimer
them," said the
to set up & relai
widaw se

fools; | talk fogolish!™
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